
T be tfiojl lamentable T r Age die 

(Mi Tweet Reuenge now doc I come to thece, 

A nd ifone armes unbracement will content thee* 

I willimbraccehccinit by and by# 

Tamora. This doling with him fits his Lunacie* 

What ere I forge to feede his brainc-ficke fits. 

Doe you vphold, and maintsine in your fpccches. 

For now he firm dy takes me for Reuenge, 

And being credulous in this mad thought* 
lie make him fend for Lucius his fonne. 

And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure, 
Ilcfindefomccunniugpra&ifeoutofhaud # 

Tofcatterand difperfe the giddie Gothcs, 

Or at the lead make them hi? enemies : 

See heerc he comes, and I tujft ply my thearae* 

Tttuu Long haue I bene fc?rlorne,and all for thee* 
Welcome dread fury to my woefull heufe. 

Rapine andMurtheryouaye welcomctoo. 

How like the Emprefl'e and her fonnes you arc, 

Well are you fitted, had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hell affoord you fuch a dcuill > 

For well I wotctheEmprclTc neuer wags 
But in her company there is a Moore# 

And would you reprefen tour Queene aright* 

It were conuenient you had fuch a deuill : 

But welcome as you arc* what (ball wc doc ? 

Tamora. What wouldft thou haue vsdoc Andronicut l 
Deme. Show me amurthererlledealc with him. 

Cbtron. Show me a yillainc that hath done a rape* 

And I am fent to be rcuengd on him, 

T«mora, Show mcathoufand that hauedone thee wrong* 
And I will be reuenged on them all. 

Titus* Lookeround aboutthe wicked ftreetsof Rome* 
And when thou findft a man that’slike thy fclfe, 

Good murther fob him* hecs a tHurthcrer, 

Got 


of Tim Andronicusl 

Goe thouwith him, and when it is thy hap 
To finde another that is like to thee, 

Good Rapine ftab him, he is a rauifher, 

Goe thou with them, and in the Emperours Court* 
There is a Queencattended by a Mocre, 

Well maift thou know her by thy ownc proportion* 
For vp and downe fhe doth referable thee# 

I pray thee doe on them fome violent death, 

They haue bene violent to me and mine, 

7 'amora. Well hafi thou leflond vs, this lhall wedoe# 
Rut would itpleafe thee good Andronicus^ 

To fend for Lucius thy thrice valiant fonne, 

Who leades towards Rome a band of warlike Gothes, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe* 

When heis heere, cucn at thy folem'ne feaft, 

I will bring ip the Enaprefle and her fonnes, 

The Emperour him fclfe, and all thy foes, 

And at thy mercy lhall they ftoope and kneele. 

And on them flhalt thou eafe thy angry hart : 

What faies Androukus to this dcuile ? 

Enter Marcus, 

Titus* Marcus my brother, tis fad Titus calls, 

Goe gentle Manus to thy Nephew Lucius, 

Thou /halt enquire him out among the Gothcs*. 
Bidhim repairetome,and bring with him 
Somcofthe chiefcft Princes of the Gothes, 

Bid him cncampe his fouldicrs where they are. 

Tell him the Emperourand the Emprcfle too 
Fcaftat my houfe, and he fhallfeafi with them# 
Thisdoe ihou for my lnue, and fo let him, 

As he regards his aged Fathers life# 

This will I doc, andfoonc returns againc; 


Tmtra 






